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me LIFE IN THE STREETS. nye ip pat in ‘the alley-way 
ee iaputidee’ ani Qdaitien tied ollisline. pleasant weather, and he gets air 
4 Mew York has for years been famous for its Athy streets enough, and is good and peaceable ; and I 
i pe (oy patra apy mal pa play around there well enough—but it 
4 pacer te agen the opposite under ‘such me perrn would be nice for him, on the grass under 
ti pie mor . are swept, and thus made passable, by the trees, in the hot days, when the air 
of dirty-looking or worse-looking men or woman, who doesn’t come into the alleys.” 
Pe- expect as the reward for their labor, a cent or ‘two from each 5 he 
person who uses the paths they have made through the a She seemed’ to ponder upon this idea, and 
— orcas tne pamela: mp pany lady = went on for a moment walking in silence. 
cs Journal. ; I, too, in silence; her lagt words striking 
ree Bella is nine years ‘old’: since she was into my soul—“ into the alleys, where the 
fi, ‘five she has swept the crossings, and looked air doesn’t come.” God’s free air, that we 
very nearly as she does now——dirty, meagre, are led to suppose is the property of all, 
8. and bold. If her face were washed, she comes not into the alleys. Filthy vapors, 
might be better worth-looking'at than many dense population, and narrow limits, keep it 
a better dressed and better bred child of out, and unwholesome gases take its place. 
prosperity, who passes by on the other side. Yet, here the children of the poor are born, 
my She has a pretty dimple when she laughs, and grow after the manner of the poison 
though her jests are more coarse than witty ; weed that springs up in the damp marshes. 
the and her voice is sweet and young, though Was it not wonderful that any trace of 
ebt the words are those common to the children tender, childish feeling remained in little 
db, of the street—the words she has heard from Bella? Yet, evidently, she was not all 
cae her neglected babyhood, , bad ; for the only affection she had received, 
yey Now she pokes her tongue out, and makes she returned again abundantly. And the 
: a ludicrous grimace at the haughty dame poor idiot boy’s welcome, with his scarce 
and who draws aside her velvet, lest it should articulate “Bell, Bell,” made that dark 
+4 come in contact with Bella’s rags; then alley a home, and that home endurable. 
on, slaps her broom upon the ground, and be- We were approaching the quarter of 
sy spatters the rich garment, in revenge. Now which Bella had told me, but I observed 
wd she curls up her little nose, in imitation of that she seemed uneasy as she came nearer, 
~ the gesture of disgust she has noticed in| going, only the men from the stores, and| “You don’t seem very sory for her. Are| became # woman, she had walked the streets stopped occasionally, fidgeted, and became 
sai another, to whom she held out her hand in| the Wall-street folks, as they call ’em.—jyou?” : —the ‘ natural consequence of her street | quite silent. Some new thing had evidently 
_ yain. “But Bella knows at a glance who | They ain’t noways free.” we No, she ain’t sorry for me, nor father|education. Would you or I do better with | come into her mind. Then she turned 
ler, will give her. penny, and whowill say,““I) “ Why, Bella ?” either ; but if Dave had hi mind fe'd}such an one ? ; round, and coming to » determined stand, 
i. have mo change, child.” The latter she} “Oh, because they're thinking of all sorts be good to me, At nineteen Kitty-lay dying, ons bed of) said, looking me full in the face,— 
cy soon releases from her importunity ; but she| of things, and don’t notice nobody.” “ And who is Dave ?” filthy straw ; and so will poor Bella: die,| “<: Pather doesn’t like mission men.” 
9." runs after a kind face from one side of the} “ But the ladies give to you—the young “It’s brother Dave, Hes older than|too, and many another untaught, neglected) « Why not ?” 
‘he orossing to the other, till she obtains the | ladies—don’t they ?” me, but he’s weak in the joiat, and besides, |child that now sweeps the crossing, growing! + Qh, because, because. Oh, you needn’t 
ae coin, for which she gives no thanks, but} “Qh, no, they don’t! They do be so he’s not right in his head,”sid she, shak-|up in vice and wretchedness. . They will! he wantin’ to know everything ; because he 
a runs back, trailing her reeking broom be-| afraid of spoiling their dresses, they won’t ing hers, sadly, and taking alte a different die, and be forgotten, like the beasts that| don't—there !" 
m= 4 hind her. Bella is what is emphatically |stop to get out a cent.” expression. He gpl unerstand much. perish. Ought these things so to be? Bella was growing saucy again, but I 
et, called & “ hard case,” hardened and impu-| ‘‘ Then who does ?” ‘He isn’t wise, but he's goo to me, and I The glorious ragged schools have done | made allowance for her, by thinking that 
mel dent ; but I shall bribe her into a confiden-| “Oh! some—some,” said the girl, look- care for him, and I always ike him some-\much to save such wretched souls from may be her father would be angered at my 
ma tial talk, and try to find out how she lives. | ing down, and speaking slowly, as if recall-\thing every day. He like taffy; but he death. Butthere are not enough of them. appearance, for some unknown reason, and 
5 The gift of a sixpence easily opens the way, ing a face; “some that go quiet, and speak can’t go out to sweep, and } don’t get no Many more are needed, there are so many |T had no wish to add to the child’s hard- 
“ and she freely answers my questions, while | easy-like, and don't curl up their noses.— pennies. Poor Dave! he’llnever be able children to fill them. ships, by the gratification of my inquiring 
she stands beside me, keeping, however, a|Them’s the ones; I know them. And some to do anything !” ji : Bella, with a little human sympathy:and spirit. I assured her I would net insist on 
sharp eye to business, Now she is leaning) gentlemen’s very soft; they used to give a| The hardened child spoke with a tone ot training, would not be the bold, fierce child | going with her; and when we reached the 
on her broom-handle, with both hands | deal of money and good clothes to Kitty.” |affection and sadness, quite different from 'she is, but might rival in beauty and intel-| next corner, stopped and told her to run on 
in. clasped, and her chin resting on her hands ; | « Who's Kitty ?” her previous manner. I oked into her ligence many who now shrink back from her} sjone, She did not answer, for her eyes 
-- her eyes look steadily and confidentially} “She’s my sister. She used to sweep face, and it had an expressn of touching) contact. ayert Ke _ |seemed charmed by the display in a base- 
rare into mine, with an expression of easy impu-| when she was little as me. They called her thoughtfulness. She who sared for none Bella, meantime, is trotting by my side, | ment window of the house before which we 
ana dence, and yet of truth—for she looks as if| pretty Kitty, and she got lots of money, |else, felt for this destitute iot brother. and talking of her supper and of Dave, and | were standing; it might be called a variety 
she would not take the trouble to conceal | when she grew up big, and went tos place,”| I was elated at having meched a tender how he sits quietly on the floor, and plays| shop, one of the lowest kind, in every sense 
the truth. ‘ What kind of a place, Bella?” cord, and encouraged her | talk on; but/with sticks or stones, and how he calls, | of the word, Candies, fresh many weeks 
ig « Bella, how much have you got to-day?”| ‘Why, out to service, to be sure. A/jhere a gentleman crossedthe street, and|‘ Bell, Bell,” when she gets back, and holds ago, shrivelled oranges, fly-specked biscuita, 
$a is naturally my first question. | place in a big boarding-house, where mother} Bella was all alive to lsiness again.—|out his hand for something. Something, | wilted apples, mixed up with stockings, sus- 
ri « Not much, any how.” went to day’s works. She got Kitty into|Holding out her hand, sheillowed, and im-|she never forgets to bring him. Of course penders, worsted comforters, spools of cot- 
But how much ?” it. But mother’s dead now, and Kitty’s|portuned ; but a gruff reful caused her to she spends some of her pennies (on profitable | ton, tops, marbles, tin toys, and a wonder- 
« Oh, five shillings, I guess—near.” sick to home. Father says she's going to}fall back, poke out her tque, and resume/days) for cakes and candy for herself—all| fq) collection of incongruous materials ; 
« Oh, not so much as that! I have been|die of consumption.” (Bella said this with|the old expression. : children do; but ehe always keeps some- moreover, it was a depot for “pure milk,” 
chen watching you this half-hour, and you only|a tone of perfect indifference as to those| The rain came down me heavily, and it) thing for this yet more unfortunate one than | and « fresh yeast.” And Bella was looking 
—_. got two cents.” | sad events.) “Father gets work off and|was growing dark. Th street lanterns herself. steadfastly at these wares, 
im. “ Well, then,” replied she, changing her | on, but not steady. He ain’t got none now.|were lighted, and Bella si she was going) She likes to get home, as she calls the| « What do you see s0 pretty, Bella ™” 
ight position, and slapping her broom up and|I give him the most I get, for he will have home. : : wretched den she inhabits, because Dave is} «Qh, it was a top I was mindin’; if 
af down till she bespattered me unmercifully ; | his drink, even if he don’t get work.” Another sixpence easilpersuaded her to expecting her, and will brighten up into| Dave could spin a top, wouldn’t it be grea 
t the « why does yees be asking me questions, if} “And how do you get clothes, Bella ?—|allow me to go with h She lived. in something like intelligence when. she comes| for him ?” 
aay ye don’t want me to tell ye no lies ?” You have enough, if they jwere not so rag- Eighteenth street ; and drew her into in, ~ will creep up to her and say, “Bell, |. « Well, come in, and we. will buy it, and 
ie “ Because I want to know all about you, | ged.” University Place, Bell,” which is almost all he ecave Af you shall teach him.” So down we went 
at gad how you live, and how you get on.” “ Why, the Sunday-school folks gives me}me to hear better her reps. , She tells me that to-night she 1s going t0| into a little den about twelve feet square, 
LB. “ Well, I expect you had better mind | clothes for going to the school, and learning} In that walk, the poothild let me into|buy liver and potatoes for the family, and 8 | from which I learned in‘ how small a space 
tien your own’ business, and get on yourself,”|t6 be good, (Bella said this with a most|the history of her past. Much of her talk|sausage for Dave, These she will buy | it is possible a family can live, and keep « 
says Bella, making one of her worst gri-| expressive leer.) ‘ And father says it’s|was confused and childig, but I was able|ready cooked and warm in an eating-house|« Milk Depot” beside. 
ones maces. . little enough pay.” easily to fill up the gaps Ital] amounted|near by. Then she asks me naively if I} The shop, it seemed, was all in the winé 
ft “ But I feel sorry for you, and I'll give| “Qh! don’t you want to read and under-|to the old story, which led not detail.— |don’t like liver } dow—an humble imitation of finer shops, - 
you more money if you'll tell me the truth, | stand ?” Motherless, with an unady father, a dy-| “No, it is rather unwholesome,” I reply. | in finer places. The middle was a kitchen, 
end all about home, and how you live in| «Bother; I go for the clothes I get, andjing sister, an idiot brier; this little one! “ Ob, I guess it’s wholesome enough for| the back part a bed-room—a half curtain 
fine weather.” T’ve got better ones to home for Sundays—|yet found joy in her veranimal existence.|poor folks,” she yeturns, with her saucy | of blue calico, being the partition between. 
Ses “Qh! I’m only to home of nights, and|real good ones—the ladies fixed for me.jShe had little other, buhe had no care for |look. Several small children, and a very stout 
then I go to sleep right away after supper|The mission man went to our home, and/to-morrow, for the mort will come and go} As we passed, Washington Park, I asked | woman, found room to-live: therein, and, ae 
—I’m always tired enough. Other times [| talked with father about Kitty; and us all}jike all the others, and ¢ will be no worse|if she never went there in fine weather, on| it seemed, to thrive. 
sell wood for sixpeuce # bundle, and I get it | goin’ to the bad ; and father didn’t tell him|off than now, ! Sundays and holidays, to. enjoy the pleasant | _ They were smeared with molasses candy 
n aD for three at the wood-yards, They don’t|to come again, I expect.” (Another gri-| While health rema' is true; but|shade of th trees and the green § ; from eyes to chin, and thdir very” fists 
buy much, I get more at the sweeping—|mace.) “Kitty would never go to the/Kitty wasdying—Kitsad been just such} “ Ob,” said she, indifferently, « it is pret-| seemed glued up with the sticky delicacy. 
T Such days,” said she, looking up into the school, and she got lots of clothes and mon-/s one as this. little Kitty had|ty nice in summer round there, but Dave} "The prietor coming forward. to know 
. drissly mist, “there isn’t many free folks | ey before she was sick.” siept the streets as a (d, and when shejcan’t get there. Father won't carry him,| our desire. I told Bella to choose what she 























30 





wished surprise she ‘148 fet ipa von, been of any practic person has priate a ooble manhood fe 
was «Rede ores & tittle candy, a’ i so > - | the boy, i I] spare his life, notwith- | 
yaa Bon Nagy ogg gen (aan er aie velo, Sy tah postag 
cents. Bella ( . Sai en? ne "Some time ats ‘seat was ‘vacant a 
lea gaons of ale? Tha dt ok the distance of ® ship that is firing signal |the mission-school, for several Sundays, « 
i TTS Led ate guns. i of tate which alapeon be | the vigilant Baperinteident, miss his lit- 
Carnediiy hee itchen duties, and the chil- and the report. shows the Went to look for him ; but find- 
dren to the sticky operation which we had sve heard of instances, too; |! that ay te peg aan Oo 
ba home,” a scythe end and crew have ‘been ‘saved tirther to sock him. But one day, ashe 
esd > tees tag a ee eae and’ finally, after he was down upon the the report of her own fog-guns) was along the street, he heli hia 
I’m there.” _ ‘| ground, the fatal blow was given by a sword | ecls p a cliff against which, in a few name Pat’s hand was gladly 
She stood, as if to remind me I need go across the back of his head. The last words| moments more, they would have been thrust into his. ; 
no farther. * to utter, | dashed,” Praia 3 <y Acede where have you been? 


“Good-night, then. “God speed you, 
poor child. 
day!” 

he was gone; but while I looked after 
her retiring feet, she returned quickly, and 
with almost a blush, said to me softly, « I 
thank you.” 

Again she was gone, and [I lost her in 
Pte is i tat bed potion 

And so it is that nothing di ing 
in this child of the street. I E a 
at her stand in muddy weather, all her ap- 

rel like in color to the’ dirt she sweeps. 

hear her saucy words, and see her impu- 
dent grimaces, with ion. 

She will be a woman soon, and a pretty 
one. She will get a place. What kind of 
a place? She says that of a house-servant. 
All the girls in her position with whom I 
have en, have told me the same thing. 

Some of them may become useful and 
honest ; but many will be like “ pretty Kit- 
ty,” and die deserted and altogether miser- 
able. 


I shall see you again some 





which this ee man was heard 
show the habitual turn of poll wes em 
which not-even the heat of battle could al- 
chiefs of the opposite party, “ You are fight- 
ing for an earthly crown: I am going to 
receive a heavenly one.”—S. S. Banner. 


ther divert. He said to otie of the 





THE FAMILY. 





For the Youth's Companion. 

THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 
“ You said, Uncle, the other day, tha 
sound travels through the air in ripples, 
something like the tiny waves made by the 
fall of a stone in a smooth lake, and that it 
goes at the rate of 1142 feet in a seeond.— 
But suppose, Uncle, there was no air; how 
would sound come to our ears then ?” 

“ Why, if there was no air, there would 
be no sound, Bob; that’s a clear case, Just 





THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
to 









-—-+e- king for you,” the teacher 

MILLIE LEE. exclaimed. 
I saw her at the school-room door, «T’ve’ moved, sir,” Pat answered, and 
Where all was mirth and mentioned the name of the street in which 


Where every child a glad smile wore 
Save little Millie Lee. ’ 

Her face so sad, her eyes so blue 
Were all bedewed with tears ; 

I wonder what—while her I view— 


he was living. 

“But why don’t you come to Sunday- 
school? You are nearer now than you 
were before.” 

“TI can’t come, sir, because I live up 
stairs,” he said, with a comical expression 


heart with pi upon his face. 
segyinre oy un to de amg rn, “ What difference does that make, Pat— 
living up stairs ?” 


“You know, sir, I used to live down 
stairs before, and when ma locked me up, 
to keep me from going to Sunday-school, I 
used to jump out of the window, but now, if 
I jump out I'll hurt myself.” So it seemed 
that Pat was a prisoner on Sundays, and his 
absence was 


She cries ng ay se No one here loves 
Phor little ie Lee !”” 


I upon her little form, 
ie ght and flaxen hair, 
And wondered any one could scorn 
What seemed to me so fair. 


I gamed till one the crowd between, 


laughter loud and wild, Tt was of no 


for. 


sins be as scarlet, they shall be white as 
\snow; though they be red like crimson, 
_be as wool.’” Here he paused 
to Wipe the tears away. ‘“ Oh, sir,” -he ad- 
ded, ‘like a Spening man, I cléng’to this 
life-bnoy. I then prayed, and the Lord 
was graciously pleased to,remove, in some 
measure, the great guilt from my eonscicnce, 
though I i mournful and bowed 
down for a long time.” ; 
ler, consider this instance of the 
value of a single leaf of the Sacred Scrip- 
tures; and let me beg you to read the 
pee <> which was made so great a blessing 
to young man, 
SEE Ate 
A YOUNG HERO. 
I have a story to tell my little readers, of 
a little hero, which is every word of it true. 
| A hero is a brave man—a man full of spirit, 
lzeal, and co Any man who has 
| courage and spirit to do right, to tell the 
ltruth, even. if it is against himself, to be 
| honest when he could make money by cheat- 
| ing, to be true when he is tempted to be 
| false, is a hero. A little hero is a boy of 
just this character. The story I have to 
tell is about just such a boy, About six 
|years ago I knew him first. He wasa 
| small boy from some country in Europe.—: 
| His birth-place I did not learn. He had. 
| come to this country and was left alone, or 
|mearly alone, in St. Louis. He had no 
| money, and only the dirtiest and raggedest 





as there would be no waves from the falling 
stone if there were no water in the lake.— 
We can prove this by the air-pump, a 
bell under the exhausted receiver of which, 


Can nothing be done for the poor girls 
that sweep the crossings ? 
weve 


THE IDOL SHOP. 


. . use to plead with his obstinate mother; it| clothes. He could speak our la on) 
Nahr: ys hang ein ey 
f child’s . But his busy little brain soon | something to do. e a ea 

7 bayete rt eeery turned away, thought of a plan to gain his object, and the| grocery man took him in. It was here I 
Bat site 4 aye ven “3 next Sunday he made his appearance, hav-| first saw him. He was studying an 

Is littleMillie Le. 7 ing run off early in the morning. He re-/ lish spelling-book at every odd moment he 

oea.izen es mained in the streets all day without his|could get from his work. A few months 
” »" Leried, as there I stood, 


dinner, so as to be able to attend school in| afterwards he came to my house to recite | 





te. oman rye Stee 
their face.""—Beebiel xlv. 3. 

A few weeks since we gave in the Com- 
panion a description of a Hindoo Idol Man- 
ufactory, accompanied by a picture. We 
this week give an illustration of something 
the same character, representing one of the 
shops in which the idols are sold, by the 
Hindoos, A traveller in India thus writes : 

Idol shops in the Hindoo towns and vil- 
lages are very common. In the close 
streets of the city of Benares, (the city from 
which our picture of this week is taken,) 
many of the houses are painted with repre- 


gives out no sound.” 

“ Talking about bells, Uncle, makes me 
think what passed through my mind the 
other night while Iwasinbed. There was 
an alarm of fire in district 2. I could hear 
the bells striking the numberof the district, 
one after the other, according to their dis- 
tances; the nearer ones first, then the more 
distant. I thought of what you had told 
me about the velocity of sound, and I was 
able to explain to myself why I heard the 
nearest bells first, notwithstanding they 
were all struck at the same moment.” 

“ Well done, Bob; I am glad you think 








gentations of the Hindoo deities, and the 
thoroughfares are crowded with Brahmins, 


religious devotees, beggars, sacred bulls and | that my remarks are not thrown away.” 


monkeys. 
streets, 
sell, 


Shops here stand in distinct} 


accordi 


the small brazen idols ; but in the outskirts 
the shops are of a more mixed character.— 


over these things in my absence ; it shows 





“ You said, Uncle, that you have heard 


ng to the commodity they/|the report of a cannon at the distance of | 
Several streets, accordingly, are filled | 
entirely with workmem in brass, who make | 


thirty miles. Was that as far as a cannon 
has ever been heard ?” 
“ Ohno, Robert. During the famous sea- 


That shown in the picture was one of the/fight which took place between the English 
latter class, kept by a Brahmin, his sacred | and Dutch, in 1672, the sound of the cannon 


office being represented by the cord round 
his neck and the marks on his forehead.— 
As I approached him, to inspect the wares 
offered for sale, he eyed me with a look of 
ualf suspicion, as if he were about to incur 
contamination. Upon my asking him, how- 
ever, the price of some of the objects, he 
seemed more assured ; and the images be- 
ing unconsecrated, he offered me one for 
two pice (about three farthings.) It re- 
minded me very much of the 


| Was heard at the distance of 200 miles from | 


“* Aveng her grief, eo wild, 
On those tat rob her of her food, 
Then scom thedrunkard’s child !’’- Reaper. 


the afternoon. 

Poor little Pat! We cannot help look- 
ing at him with interest ; wondering if the 
charaeter exhibited in his bright face, and 
the intellect which has placed its mark 
upon his open brow, will expand and burst 
through the miserable surroundings of his 
childhood, and develop into a beautiful 
Christian life here, and eternal life hereaf- 
ter. 





SCRA?IS FOR YOUTH. 





LITTLE PAT. 

Pat is on of the “ characters” of the 
mission-schoc, and a general favorite. He 
comes stridixg in; tosses aside his cap, and 
with his bard feet, disheveled hair, and 
tattered garnents, stands a perfect picture 
of the child o the street. Pat’s own brief 
description ofthe employment of his parents 
gives us somebrief insight into the child’s 
sad history. He says, “ My father digs in 
the drain, an my mother drinks.” We 
have no douk the father often neglected 
his work to asist his wife, and we can im- 
agine, betwen them, what kind of a. home| 
they furnihed for their child. We see 
that the bo; had passed through no gently 
caressed, ad sweetly cherished infancy, 
and his earlet childhood has been a season 
of hardship. No wonder that his little feet, 
as soon as tey could totter across the 
threshold, eseped from the dingy room into 
the bright surhine, and loved to linger in 


ee 
A SINGLE LEAF. 

There are many wonderful instances of 
the power of even a small portion of God’s 
word to bring men to repentance. The fol- 
lowing is well authenticated, It was relat- 
ed by a young sailor to the chaplain of the 
Seamen’s Home. The narrative was in 
these words :— 

«I sailed,” said he, “from London in a 
Scotch vessel for the West Indies, as second 
mate; the most wicked wretch that ever 
sailed on salt water, chiefly for swearing. 
Our captain, though a good seaman and 
kind to his ship’s company, cared not either 
for his own soul or for the souls of his ship’s 
crew. We had been at sea sixteen days.— 
It came on night. It was my watch on 
deck. The night was dark and lowering, 


| lessons in the evening, which he would get 

through the night and day at snatched mo- 
ments, all the while saving every cent he 
could from his small earnings to go to a 
commercial college as soon as he was old 
enough. When he had saved sixty dollars 
he applied, and was admitted to the college, 
and went through the course. As soon as 
out, he got a good situation in an insurance 
office. To this was soon added the trea- 
surer’s duties, with a handsome increase of. 
|salary. His faithfulness and ability soon! 
won him a place ina bank, at a salary of 
fifteen hundred dollars a year. In a bank 
he still is—a boy yet, I should think, not 
twenty years old. 

This is what I call being a hero. Fora 
_— boy in a strange city, and among & 
| people speaking a strange lan ,» With! 
{all Wek of Chchisdlonan’ onedands “eh: to 
clothe, educate, and keep himself; to resist 
the idleness, play-games, drink, folly, sight- 
seeing, rudeness, coarseness, vice, and wick- 
edness which leads thousands to ruin : with- 
out advisers, friends or hcelp—and so grow 
up in purity, virtue, and nobleness of soul 
to be an honorable, intelligent, and useful 
man, is a degree of heroism seldom found. 
If he is not a hero, where can one be found ? 


the place of action. In that instance the | the gay street Atanage when children 
sound came over water, and no doubt the |°f gentler partage, are led carefully by a 
wind was light and favorable.” \gu iding hand poor little Pat was jostled 
8 - jalong in the crwd; and when night drew 

« Ts sound heard farther over water than | near, and morblest children were softly 

it is over land, Uncle ?” | sung to sleep, y a mother’s sweet voice, our 
gz | 


and but little wind at the time. We had|If his boyhood is so noble, what will his 
most of our lower sails set. I was walking | manhood be ? 

fore and aft on the leeward side of the ship, 
when a sudden puff of wind caused the ves- 
sel to give a heavy lurch. Not prepared to 
meet it, 1 was capsized, and came right 


LE es 
THE HIDDEN TREASURE. 
There died recently, in the great city of 


| the isted human voice was heard over 





painted casts sold for about the same sum 
in the streets of England and America ; in- 
deed, ‘at certain times of the year, these 
laster idols are hawked about the towns of 
ndia on men’s heads, and are used as orna- 
ments or children’s playthings. 

Idols are consecrated by washing in the 
Ganges, or, when the act takes place at a 
distance from that sacred river, by having 
the Ganges water thrown over them. They 
are then looked upon as sacred, and placed 
in public shrines, or in that part of a private 
house devoted and consecrated to religion. 
Temporary idols are commonly made by the 
worshippers themselves, of all sizes and ma- 
terials—from the idol twenty feet high, 
composed of stick, hay, string, plaster, and 
paint, to that of a few inches in height, 
made of clay. I have frequently witnessed 
a Brahmin performing his vain devotions, 
After squeezing a lump of the Ganges mud 


in his hands into something like the form of | 


an image, he would set it up on the bank, 
offering it rice, fruit, fiowers, and oil.— 


Reverently bowing to it with his hands| 


closed together in the attitude of prayer, 
and with many ejaculations and incanta- 
tions, he would then,. after a little pause, 
ae it away. 


water to the distance of twelve miles.” 

«“ Why is this, Uncle ?” 

“ Because water presents a more even 
|surface. Trees, houses, fences, or walls, 
| stop the sound, or turn it off in other di- 
| rections.” 

“I suppose it is objects of this kind, such | 
\as houses and the like, that makes the 
|double sound, or echo, that we sometimes | 
| hear.” 
| Just so. The ripple produced by the 
| blow, explosion, or whatever it may be, re- 











|return to its source as it did to go from| 
| thence to the opposing object. This is echo. | 


| Not the kind of echo, however, that Paddy 
| Blake used to hear in his father’s garden.” 

“ What was that, Uncle ?” 

“ Why, somebody was boasting of the 
| beautiful echoes that might be heard on the 
| lake of Killarney, where, if an instrument of 
|music was played, no less than twenty 
lechos of it would be heard from the sur- 


| rounding hills. Whereupon Paddy Blake 


~ rich Hindoos spend vast sums iM) observed that it was nothing compared with 


“idols, which are 

stones. 

be supplied at the most trifling 
waitetialilio. 


On the 21st of September, 1745, at the 

ye of Prestonpans, in England, i 

ames Gardiner gar map slain ee ~ 

fending his country. He was a soldi 

ee am and soldiers generally are.far 
" Their busi 


being religious men. 


mently made of the 
ost cost) terials, inlaid with i 
. A prose owe time, Ber poorest can | called out,—‘ How do you do, Paddy 
ing cost. 


the echo in his father’s garden, where if you 


Blake?” the echo woul answer, “ Very 
well, I thank you, sir.” 

“* An Irishman’s ‘ bull,’ Uncle.” 

“ Hardly a ‘bull,’ Bob; but it was an 
Trishman’s answer—which often amounts 
perhaps to the same. Paddy’s echo was a 


“ Has the knowledge that sound travels 


“It is, Robert. We have good authority little boy oftenvandered in the dark, chill | 
for believing that on one occasion at least, gl 


| bounds back, and takes the same time to | doors, to the #1 of the street organ.— 


against one of the stancheons. Feeling 
much hurt, I gave vent to my anger by a 
dreadful oath, cursing the wind, the ship, 
the sea, and—awfu! to mention—the Bein 
that made them. Scarcely had this horrid 
oath escaped my lips, when it seemed to 
roll back upon my mind with so frightful 
an image that for a moment or two I 


oom. Whyhould he wish to go to the 
place he eallechome ? No mother’s caress 
awaited his retrn; no father’s kind voice 
would greet theoming feet of his little son. 
The neglectedchild was left in the city 
thoroughfares tfind his amusement, and to 
receive his edustion. 

With a shouand a bound, Pat threw his 
little body and/s soul too, into every street 
excitement. 5 voice was the first to echo 
the alarm of fir down the street ; he rolled 
back his sleevetnd clenched his fists for 
anybody's fight he buttoned up his ragged 
jacket, and mared energetically whenever 
the soldiers appred ; flung up his old cap, 
and joined in thpatriotic hurrah ; and his 
eyes sparkled ¢ he danced on the cellar 


sel going down. I took the helm from the 
man who was at it, and put the ship’s head 
close to the wind. All that night my aw- 


spectre, and its consequences appeared 
be my certain damnation. 
I was miserable. 
cause, I asked one of the menif he had} 
any book to lend me to read. He offered | 
me a French novel by Rousseau. I asked 
a if he had a Testament or a Bible. He an- 
and with all h ragamuffin pranks, one|swered by asking if I were going to die. 
[pale peronte tl there were hid away, 1n | For his part, he said, he never troubled his 
his childish brea seeds, which if properly |head about Bible or prayer-book : he left 
matured, wouldbring forth an abundant | all these matters to the priest, to whom he 
harvest of noble rits. But now, how the} left part of his pay to pray for him. &f I 
weeds were sprimg up ; how fast the ad- | had done so, I should not be so squeamish. 
Perey | was sowy the tares, leaving no|The captain, I knew, had a Bible; but I 
room for the to grow, was unwilling to ask the loan of it. 

The street is ad school, full of wicked| «Several days thus passed in the great- 
teachers, and ournor little Pat was an apt | est torment,—this dreadful oath always be- 
scholar. He wamaking fearfully rapid| fore me. I could not pray: indeed, I 
| progress, when aind hand was put out, thought it of no use. On the fifth day I 
and he was led lagly to a better school. | was turning over some things in my chest, 

The mission-schl was something quite | when I found some trifles I had purchased 
new to the boy ind at first he did not| for sea-stock, wrapped in paper,—in this| 
| understand what ‘all meant, and hardly piece of paper,”—-putting Rie hand at the 
|fancied its exerch. But soon he began | same time into his jacket-pocket, and from 
|to love the kindjices that spoke to him | small, red case pulling out the paper, 
[shores to feel inested in the bright pic-| which was a leaf of the Bible, containing 
tures thrown uponhe wall by the Mugic|nearly the whole of the first chapter of 
Lantern ; and to \derstand the teacher’s| [gai «Oh, how my heart throbbed 
gentle words aboujod and heaven. The| when I found it a piece of the Bible!” At 
| listening face and jet manner proved that | that moment tears fell from his eyes, and 
a influence & at work; and now, |he pressed the leaf to his bosom. “ But, 
little Patiis clas ng the scholars, | sir,” continued he, “conceive what I felt 
and is the special prite. More than one| when I read these words:— Though your 





| Naturally, the bi had many noble qualities, 


















thought I saw the sea parting and’ the ves- | 


ful oath was passing before my eyes like a | , 

to | garret, to spend the remainder of her days. 
For many days |She was not entirely without some feeling 
Ashamed to own the| 


Lyons, a poor widow, who had been so for- 
tunate as to become possessed of a great 
treasure in her old age. Her parents were 
very poor, and her husband had nothing but 
his industry to depend on; as long, how- 
ever, as he was able to work, they honestly 
gained their daily bread, though they were 
never able to put anything by for a rainy 
day. But when the old man died, leaving 
his poor widow childless and infirm, want 
entered her desolate dwelling as an armed 
man. She sold everything but what was 
indispensable, and removed to a miserable 





of dependence upon the God of the father- 
less and the widow, but she was a poor 
Catholic, and knew much more about saints 
and guardian angels than of Jesus Christ 
and what He has done for us. 

One day, as she was sitting alone in her 
comfortless, half-empty room, it struck her 
that there was a snaps outline on the 
beams of the wall. The walls had beeu 
white-washed, but she thought it looked as 
if there had been a square opening in one. 
of them, which had been carefully closed 
with a kind of door. She examined it 
more closely, and the thought occurred to 
her, ‘“ Perhaps there is some treasure hid-. 
den there,” for she remembered as a child 
the fearful days of the Revolution, when 
no property was safe from the men of liber- 
ty and equality. Perhaps some rich man 
had concealed his treasure there from their 
rapacity, who had himself fallen a victim 
to the Revolution before he had time to re- 
move it. And perhaps one of the saints, 
to whom she daily prayed, had preserved 
it there for her to sweeten the evening of 
her days. She tapped with her finger, and 
the boards returned a hollow sound.. With 
beating heart she tried to remove the 
square door, and soon sueceeded, without 
much difficulty ; but, alas! instead of the 
gold and silver she hoped to see, she beheld 
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adamp, dirty, mouldy old book! In her |ripped open, and the money was found. 
disappointment, she,was.ready to fix in the| “ And how came’ you'to tell this?” 
boards. again, and.leave the book tomould| “ Because,” rep! ied ‘the boy, “I would 
and crumble away; but a:secret impulse | not be false to Wy mother, to whom I prom- 
induced her to take it out and see if there ised never to tell a lie.” 
were any bank-notes or valuable papers in| “Child,” said the robber, ‘art thou so 
it; but no, it is nothing but’ a book, a mindful of thy duty to thy mother at thy 
mouldy book ! years, and am [ insensible at my age of the 
When she had recovered from her vexa-|duty I owe to God? Give me thy hand 
tion, she began to wonder what, book it could | that [ may swear repentance on it.” 
be that. some one had hidden away 80 care- He did so, and his followers were struck | 
fully. It must surely be something extra-| with the scene. 
ordinary. So she wiped it clean, and set} “You have been our leader in guilt,” 
herself to read. Her eyes fell upon the | said they to the chief, « be the same in the 
words, “ Therefore I say unto you, Take no path of virtue,” and taking the boy’s hand | 
thought for your life, what ye shall eat and | they took oath of repentance on it. 
what ye shall drink, aot yet for rat body, 
what ye shall put on, not the life more 
than a San on body more than raiment ? LUSCIOUS org : 
Behold the fowls of the air; they sow not, Rev, J. S. C. Abbott writes from Cub 
neither do they reap, nor gather into barns, | to the Farmington Chronicle, as follows : 
yet your Heavenly Father feedeth them.—| 4+ the fruiterer’s stalls we almost filled 
Are ye not much better than they ?” And) 9... barouche with fruit—five large, rich, 


the-words that she read dppeared to her 80). 04 oranges for five cents. Each of these 


sweet and precious that she read on and on | ne bler fi 
during the whole day, and far into the night, |r": S"* would ry ange = pete: 


: |of juice. We bo 
almost forgetting to eator sleep. The next | their cool, refreshing milk, which we drank 
morning she sat down again to the damp jucuriously from the shell; and immense 
= aaa 4 nets ov “She be. |clusters of bananas, ripe and luscious,— 

nD ° j » p, 
a a that she had indeed found a trea- | Hover chal T Gergps this day. 
sure, and an invaluable one. Her little! Re aye 
chamber ‘no longer looked so desolate ; her | THE CONTENTED MAN. 
food, which had so often seemed to her as Why flee I aun or sigh for wealth? 
the bread of tears, now appeared to her| it is enough for me 
more like bread from eeceraad her soli- That Heaven has sent me strength and health, 
tude was relieved by. the presence of the 4 *pirit glad and free; 
7 y P ‘ Grateful these blessings to receive, 

great King, from whose book of gracious |; sing my hymn at morn and eve, 
words streams of blessedness flowed. lo hat fi f riches flow! 

She had the book cleaned and bound, and | 0% tome, what flopds of riches flow t 
it was to her as meat and drink, by day and | yor jife’s best joys they srevronth A wad , 
by night, until she was permitted to close) But fret their hours away. , 
her eyes and enter into the joy of her Lord. | The more they have, they seek increase ; 
She related this history, in the latter days Complaints and cravings never cease. 
of her pilgrimage, to a beloved pastor in| 
Lyons, in whose hands the blessed book is | 
now. It is Amelotte’s edition of the New!) CHIILDREN’S COLUMN. 
Testament, of the time of the Huguenot) 
persecution, 
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GENEROUS. LITTLE FRANKIE. 


‘| ment, 








“Don’t you think, mother,” asked my| Just opposite our house was a humble’! 


little daughter the other day, “that Willie | home, whose greatest joy and attractiveness 
king face?” “Yes, | was the chi 
a ont oa ~ aa ne hi ver Mab} was the children. 
ary, I always thou im a n , 
chithy. thought: sever” hiand hie speak | There was a bright-eyed boy of five years 
more than once or twice.” He looks gen- #0d a sweet golden-headed girl just begin- 
erous, mother; I don’t know as he is, but| ning to talk. They were every day strol-| 
he looks so.” “I don’t think you can|ling about hand in hand, happy as the birds’ 
judge much of that by the face,” I an-|that sang so cheerily in the old oaks.— | 
wacky Kameron, Suaree tle” ey forei- | See little Minnie! She seemed a pic- 
bly recalled by a little incident which ture of health, as every day she ran SERORE | 
pleased me much. The superintendent of the street, when she saw us on the piazza, 
our Sabbath-school had some weeks ago of-|saying, as she opened the gate, “ Minnie; 
pay gerry ct, a a | wants to see the ladies.” 
ee No o had See tn pong the | One day she suddenly sickened, and after 
required number; but as I had accidental- 4 few days of intense suffering, died, *We| 
ly heard within a day or two of a new laid her body, covered with the flowers she | 
comer who would be willing to join the loved so well, white chrysanthemums and | 
eerie NA pee peng Tory a saa mignionette, in her little grave, and her 
by putting him on the track of my own dis- SP!tit Was among the angels in Heaven, | 
covery, enable him to gain the prize. SoI| Weall missed the patter of her little feet | 
went to the teachers of several classes with and the light of her sunny face, but most of 
my inquiries, and at length found that Wil-| 3), little Frankie missed his “own Min-| 
lie Bryant was the boy. His teacher told sha!” ein We tesddesty eblle’ hae.'’ Hie ecle 
me that’ Willie had been much engaged to! |’ h 5 adh y y 
find the three new scholars, and as he had plays were all hushed, and he wandered si- 
obtained two, he should be very glad to lently about. 
ae find the he ° ar wilt | Ashis mother was undressing him one 
ile’ we were speaking of the matter,| . : cas : soht. | 
Willie’s father came along, and was made | Might, me a cil being: doth might 
acquainted with my proposal. “Yes,” said gowns?” The question brought tears to his 
he, ‘my boy will be very glad of the op- | mother’s eyes, as she said “ You know there 
portunity. He wants to get the Bible very | is but one to wear them.” He burst into 
much, There is a abe 4 schoo! | tears. “Qh!” said he, “Why did our 
who has rig and Willie wk hie eau Heavenly Father take Minnie away from 
upon earning one in this way to give him. | 3 
It is not for himself that he wants it, U8? I was always good to her. 
though his own is not a new one. But he, Children, remember to be kind and gen-| 
thinks it would encourage poor Reuben tle to your brothers and sisters for it ma 
Soke y y 


. | 
Gates, and make him so happy to have comfort you some day, when they are taken | 
such a nice new Bible, that he has been | 


trying very hard to get him one.” “ Ah,” away to their Heavenly home, that you; 
said T to myself, “« Mary was right ; Willie Were good to them. | 
Bryant zs a generous boy.”—Am. Mess. | God soon sent little Frankie another to | 
|love, which he first thought was Minnie, 
isent back to him; for he said God knew he | 
, Wanted his Minnie so much ; but when told | 
\that the angel children did not come back | 
It is related of . Parisian a a ‘again from the skies, he said he should be | 
on giving her son forty pieces o silver for | very good to the baby, any way, and perhaps 
pers ey Arey Mee tee jhis Heavenly Father would let it stay with 
“@o, my son; I consign thee to God, him. Soruta. 
and we shall not meet again till the day of! 
judgement.” GOOD FOR BVIL. ‘ 
he youth went away, and the party he) It was Saturday morning, and Edwin's | 
travelled with: were assaulted by robbers. | heart beat light and joyous, as all arrayed | 
One fellow asked the boy what he had, and | in his Sunday suit he mounted his pony to | 
he answered : |go to an adjoining village to pass a couple | 
“Forty dinars are sewed up in my gar- of days with his cousins. He turned and | 
ments.” - |smiled his adieus to his parents, who toad | 
The robber laughed, thinking that the at the window watching him, and then rode | 
boy jested. Another asked the same ques-' away, feeling as happy as the birds, which 
tion, At last the chief called him and! were gily singing among the trees ‘and | 
asked him what he had. The boy replied: | bushes by the wayside. | 
. TL have told two of your people already | The sun was just rising above the hills. 
that I had forty dinars sewed up in my gar- |The air was fresh and cool, for a shower 
ments.” : ‘had fallen during the nights and the green 
The chief ordered the garments to be fields were glittering with pearly drops.— 


ibe gate! 
TELL THE TRUTH. 
“Tell the truth and leave consequences 
with God,” is a sound maxim, 


| 
| 


aaappsaaee 





ty and freshness of the morning, Se, aaa) 

As he rode leisurely along, m good | 
use of his eyes, he was attracted by a tree’ 
bright with bloom; he ped beneath it, | 
and when, after contemplating it with plea- 
sure for several moments, he up to! 
gather a cluster of the blossoms, his pon’ 
started suddenly and threw him into a Fitch 
filled with mud and water, As he was 
picking himself up, his ears were greeted 
with a loud exulting peal of laughter. | He | 
looked around with surprise and beheld one | 
of his schoolmates, who had always been his | 
enemy, holding a switch in his hand, with | 
which he had given the horse a sly cut, and | 
leaning against the fence convulsed with | 
laughter. 

Edwin was , and rushing towards 
him, with his clenched fist raised menacing- | 
ly, he exclaimed, “ You shall suffer for this, 
Barney Thompson!” The boy addressed | 
made no reply, but with a mocking laugh 
sprang over the fence and ran ‘homeward 
across the fields, “He shall suffer for it !” 
reiterated Edwin loudly and emphatically, 
fairly trembling with anger and Mdsaces. 

| 


“Good for evil! my son, good for evil,” | 
was addressed to him in gentle, soothi 
tones. Edwin started in astonishment and | 
beheld an old man, with furrowed cheeks | 
and thin, grey hair, reclining beneath the | 
tree, where unnoticed by him, he had lain | 
asleep, As Edwin looked at the aged pil- | 





;grim, who had risen and stood with bowed | 


form, leaning upon his staff, the emotions | 
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the old man, but he must run after and se- | 
cure his pony first, and bowing he turned | 
away. As he did so, the tremulous accents | 
again addressed him, ‘ Good for evil! re- | 
member, my son, good for evil.” Edwin | 
ran a long way before he caught his horse ; 
when he did, and returned to the tree, he | 
looked in vain for the old man; he had 
gone on his way. 
* * * * 


Heavy, black clouds. frowned from the | 
sky, betokening an approaching storm, as a| 
boy with flying feet ran across 4 little is- | 
land and sprang into a canoe and pushed 
hurriedly from the shore, ‘“ Edwin, stop ! | 
for mercy’s sake stop and take me aboard !” | 
screamed a voice after him. But Edwin! 
heeded not, but continued on his way.— 
“ Oh, come back! oh, do come back! Qh, | 
Edwin, have pity, or I shall die here !”— 

“Coward ! FeLi glad you are afraid ot | 
thunder and darkness. You shall stay all | 
night upon the island forall me. I will! 
make you suffer now for the wrong you did | 
me last week,” muttered Edwin to himself, 
without even once turning his head, as he 
rowed his boat more vigorously, | 

‘Good for evil! my son, good for evil !” | 
and Edwin started, almost expecting to see | 
the old man by his side. But it was only 


la still, small voice within his own breast, | 


which had repeated the pilgrim’s words.— 
For an instant Edwin faltered, and he was | 
about turning back as Barney’s imploring 
voice again reached his ear; but an evil 
spirit whispered to him, “ Don’t take him 
aboard!” «No, that indeed I won't,” ex- | 
claimed Edwin,—anger, at his remembered | 
wrongs, rising high within his breast.— | 


|« He spoiled my new clothes and my visit 


too. I told him he should suffer for it, and | 
he shall. He shall stay on the island all, 
night if he die with fear. 

‘** Good for evil! remember, my son, 
for evil.” Was it the old man’s mild, blue 
eye and silvery hair he saw? Was it the 
old man’s tremulous voice he heard? No; 
it was memory that pictured the old man, 
as he stood bowed down upon his staff, be- | 
neath the tree; it was memory that recalled | 
his words; and Edwin could ne longer re-| 
sist them. | 

Turning, he rowed swiftly back, and just 
as he had received Barney into the boat, | 
the tree beneath which he had been stand- 
ing was shivered to pieces by the lightning. | 
Barney crouched down with fear in the bot- | 
tom of the canoe, and Edwin’s experienced | 
hand soon rowed them to the opposite side | 
of the creek. And as the boys sprang upon 
the shore, Barney exclaimed, with the tears, 
in his eyes, *O, Edwin, how can I thank | 
you for your ness? how shall I ever 
repay you? OQ, tell me that you forgive) 
me for the wrongs I have done you, or I 
shall never be happy again!” 

“Here’s my hand and .my forgiveness, | 
Barney,” replied Edwin ont “ And 
oh, Barney, as an old man—TI don’t know 
but he was an angel—told me that morn- 
ing, after I had picked myself out of the | 
ditch and was vowing vengeance. upon you, | 
so.now I will tell you, ‘ for evil !. re- | 
member, my son, good for evil.’ It was the 





| paid, on receipt of the 
SOMETHING NEW! | 


GOULD & LINCOLN, 


The Visitor is now printed with a colored border, a feature 
heretofore unknown among papers. 59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 
an Annual Pictorial Holiday School Visitor is furnished to | — —— ———— 
vi jubscriber, gratis. 
TERMS: Fine, colored border editions 50 cents a year ; 40 BURNETT'S COCOAINE. 
cents in clubs of ten. 


SS ctats e' boar 1 36 thestd th Bibs ore at: Pre | —s und of Cocoa-nut Oil, &c., for dressing the 


ng 
oad uaee given breve and Letter W: or efficacy and agreeableness, it is without a» 
Address CLARK & DAUGHADAT Fes. a 


| equ 

5 | It prevents the hair from falling off, 

| It promotes its healthy and vigorous growth. 
| It is not greasy or sticky. 

| It leaves no disagreeable odor. 

| 

\ 





A TRUE STORY. 
THE STORY OF 
OUR DARLING NELLIE. 
Illustrated. 

This is of th in litue ever published 
tor children, and rnp nag nag | satee Dove sud ris | 
who read the Youth’s Companion, must ask their papa to 
this beautiful litte volume for them. 

Price 38 Cents. 
And the Publishers have also other nice little books for chil | 
ren, that have pictures in them. | 


It softens the hair when hard and dry. 
It soothes the irritated sealp skin. 
Hs affords the ricbest lustre. 

t 


It cnste Afty cents for'a bei pint bottle. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 


TESTIMONIAL. 

Boston, July 19, 1887. 
Mezsexs. J. Burnett &Co.—! cannot refuse to state 
| the sslutary effect in my own aggravated case, of your 
| exeellent Hair Cil—(Cocoaine.) 
And a box that has four very interesting books in it, each 
with pictures. 
THE LIGHT HEARTED GIRL. 
THE LOST LAMB. 
THE CARDINAL FLOWER. 
THE BURIAL OF THE FIRST BORN. 


J. E. TILTON & CO., | Use the last week inJune. The first application allayed 


| the itching and irri:ation ; in three or four days the red 
161 Washington St,, Opposite Milk St, ness and tenderness disappeared—the hair bee to fall, 


a 


SABBATH TALKS ABOUT JESUS. 
SABBATH TALKS ABOUT THE PSALMS OF DAVID. 
For many months my bair had been falling off, unti) 

| was fearfa) of losing it entirely. Theskin upor my heao 
, gta ually more and more inflamed, se that I could 
| mot touch it without pein. Thie irritated condition 1 
| attributed to the use of various advertised hair washes, 
| which I have since been told contain camphene . 

» | By the advice of my physician, to whom you had shownd 
| your precess of purifying the Oil, | commenced its 


, and T have now a thick growth of new hair. 1 trust that 
——— | others, similar y afflicted, will be induced to try the same 
BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES, ("| we 7 Sen 
So OCIS Burnett's Cocoaine. 

dare hs * , a | A-single application renders the hair (ro matter how 
Care any Irritation or Soreness of the Throat. | stiff and dry,) soft and glossy for cael dave. This 

Brown’s Bronchial Troches — wy a ae mate we s be the et and 
Believe the Hacking Cough in Consumption. | cheapest Hair esing in th- World. 
Believe Bronebitis. Asthma and Catarrh. | _Prepared by JOSEPH BURNETT & CO., Boston. 
Brown’s Bronchial Troches | For ue by dealers generally at 50 cents a bottie. 
Clear and give strength . the voice of Sinauxs. 7 
Indispensable to PUBLIC SpRateRs. Poa 

Brown’s Bronchial Treches. | MARTIN L. BRADFORD & CO ’8, 

“ A simple and elegant combination for Coughs ke.” | 142 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, 
Dr. G. F. Bigrtew, Boston. | Importers of Cutlery, Hardware, Skates, and Fishing Tack 
Rev Se re Saocete. ” | 18 TME PLACE WHERE THE BOTS CAN BUY BOXES CONTAINING 
«| recommend their use to Public Speakers.” | A Whole Sett of Carpenter's Tools, 
Rev. E 


+H. Omarix, New York. | ALL EINDS OF SKATES, 


reliefin Bronchitis.” | 

v. 8. SsIGFRIED, Morristown, Ohio. | EVERY SORT OF JACK KNIVES AND POCKET KNIVES 

‘* Beneficial when compelled to speak, suffering from GARDEN TOOLS, PISHING RODS, LINES, HOOKS, 
Cold.”* Rev. 8. J. P. ANDERSON, St. Louis. | 


* Effectual in ing B and Ivri of Setts of Drawing 
the Throat, so common with Speakers and Singers.’ | If IS THE PLACE, TOO, WHERE THE GIRLS CAN BUY 
Prof. M. STACY JOHNSON, LaGrange, Ga, | . it ; 
| Ladies’ Companions, 
| 


‘ing Scissors, Bodkin, Tape, Needles, Thim! 
Oneal nalves Glove Hooks, Orntcnes Needles, a 


SCHOOL PENKNIVES, 
| Collars for their little dogs, Hooks to button their Gaiter Boots 
Girls’ Skates, 
Presents for their Fathers and Brothers ; 
AND THE PLACE WHERE THE 
PARENTS OF THE GIRLS AND BOYS 


Buy all sorts of CUTLERY for THE TAB and al) kinds o 
HARDWARE for Family Use” w—tf 








«* Have proved 





*¢ Most salu 








Teacher of Music, Southern Female College. 
*+Great benefit when taken before and after preacbing 
as they prevent Hoarseness. From their pust effect, if 
think they will be of permanent advantage to me.’’ 
Bev. E. Bow sy, A. M., 
President Athens College, Tenn. 


Sold by all Druggists, at 25 cents per box. 
44—3m ss 





BOYS’ CLOTHING. 
1859. 
° 
UNBIVALLED 8TOCK OF BOYS’ FALL AND 





WINTER CLOTHING, THE BOSTON REMEDY} 
=at— REDDING’S RUSSIA SALVE. 
wustichse: VEGETABLE OINTMENT! 
PS NS nap ee tn Bo ot A wer Misdichareed inet canteens ee 
GEO. W. SIMMONS, PIPER & CO., po Bary peg = AE oy 
OAK HALL, Soored Ueaid thonnte end Steir nome he cheins 


32 and.34 North Street. 39 | "merous bodily aiictions, vis— 


ros, Scalds, Felons, Old Sores, Flesk Wounds, Piles, 








WILLIAM HEATH, 


Bore ettle Rash, Salt M Bites. 
ORNHILL, BOSTON 2 + » 
79 oC os ws ’ , Flea Bites, Shi Cul w Bolle, Bre 








=-School Books Ge ! 
Gavsatnsone i This Lo vot wp. io evel bones, theee clonn, ot 88 
—aN— cents, 50 cents $l. The largest size 


Theological Literature ; io Setatn it virtues i any slimes 
Also BIBLES, TESTAMENTS; Publishes VESTRY | ey Proprietors, Boston, Mase 
ARP, by Rev. KIX®, a most popular and ap- Barnes & Park wholesale 13 & 15 
. ed io Be ERY "Wectings and a am weetNew York. Te Ripe 
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32 THE YOUTH'S COMPANION. 
_— ; family were situated, he went, to.see John’s | wisdom, and my version is scored and marked| The crowd that had assembled around ¢! 
YOUTH’S COMPANION. | mother, and offered.to pay, her rent for year, | from one end to the other.’” woman and pig fell back in terror, fancyi | CRUCVEAN STRUP, 
while be should clothe ‘John and vend hin to | During his last sickness he was offten beard them both Rn Truth While Comte returned to |O® PROTEOTED SOLUTION OF PROTOXIDE oF 
school. Low! stand was sold out to ‘the | to exclaim, “* Oh God, Oh Christ,” while- he | his hotel, where the story was told him with TBON COMBINED. 
BOSTON, FEBRUARY 23, 1860. | old man, and great delight the boy was |wee engaged in ejaculatory prayer. A few| sundry additions, and he learned that some | ‘This well known has been used very extensive- 
PL nt eo. ; able to go to school. | hours before his he suddenly roused up cou had gone up to the woman, | ¥ *"4 with great success for the cure of 
aw CORILA: 1 met John one morning not long ago, and | and-exeldimed, ‘‘ Remorse, remorse.”? He begged her to be exorisd, and thus drive the DYSPEPSIA, 
THE APFBIC. he told me the gentleman was going to take the word written on the back of one of his| uac spirit out of the pig.— Memoirs of) of IMPAIRED AND IMPERFECT DIGESTION 
This fierce and terrible animal has lately | him into his own store when his year’s school- | ‘* He took the card in a hurried man-| Houdin. oa . 
been discovered: in the wilds of Africa. It be- | ing was over. | ner, and fastened his eyes on it with great: in- 9 OFC a seit La 
ree coe tribe or family with the| “He Knows he can trast poe,” T eid — | tensity. He was extremely agitated. ‘Re-| THE IRISHMAN AND FRENCHMAN. Deterioration of the Blood. 
Tonge une at beeeak J eteub tal. “ Yon. must be glad you not keep his morse,’ said he, you have no idea what it is;| We witnessed, the other day, a little street Note.—The failure of IRON as a remedy for Dy spe p- 


. 1 : you can form no idea of it whatever; it has|incident, which brought out national | Signe bad etene of the blood, and the pumerous disease 
A recent traveller has found Gorillas upwards| « Paid not once think of keeping it,’’ replied me to my present situa- linrities ten zig dnailng light. he al cere paration cfIBON av shell fn the caaech ieee Fro- 
e 


contributed to 
of seven feet high, and so strungas to be able| John. ‘ He has spent a good many twenty tion ; but I have to the Lord Jesus Christ, ing the United States Hotel, a very singu- te at once with th 








TOXIDE state, and assimila — 
S > . Aer} ang | This want th 7 D # 

to snap off trees several inches in diameter.— | shillings on me, and then he’s done so much and hope I have received pardon. Am. Mess. Br ing person sudden! appeared on the! ceibdent, aniomwone. free Ce cea 

; | for my mother. If I live to be a man, I’ll idewalk he | for it to enter the circulation. For thie reason the PE- 

The jaws show? se power, especially iD | him p Awe way or other,"* pay POSEN yt abet Se 4 a: in i t b _ ee ee SYRUP often vetcally cures diserses in 

the male. The hair is short, and of a reddish | “T am quite sure,” said I, “your good THE COMING OF THE MAY. short jacket, and over ete dirty white thin meng notere =, oy ny ieee amma camareaeee 

brown color. In the female, however, the hair | friend wanjs.no other pay than to see you do “*O! when will it be May, mother? summer coat! (The mercury was somewhere — certificate is from well known citizens 

is black. The skeleton of a man is a mere| Well, and I feel very i — Fg you that what e © when will it be May ? between ten and twenty below zero.) | The undersigned, having experienced the beneficial 

sete Gi tseiiniiem binide thet of 6 | the old man calls your » has been the re- I’m growing weak and pale, mother, In‘his hand he carried a shillalah, in his mouth | *feets of the PERUVIAN SYRUP, do not hesitate to 

dwarfish piece +e ward of your own good conduct.” ith ev. ing day. : tn he recommend it to the attention of the public. Bev. John 

bot yo ery pass B J: a short pipe, and in his stomach and head a| Pierpont, Peter Harvey, Thomas A.’ Deater, demon 

large male rs dem etn te cies Ld a ns oe maued aa if the opening May, liberal quantity of whisky. He was Paddy all| Duna, 6.1. Readell, i. D., Samuel May, Thomas C. 

Rank hy Mee st OS INDIAN “TALK” vp dwar: yt Ae over, and a fresh arrival at that. “Fectimotials frou Clergymen—The ‘Rev. Jebo ‘Pier- 
of these creatures in the deep solitudes of an Would give fresh life and vigor Inmediately behind him stood a Frenchman, hoies 





From a work by Major Marcy, published by To this weary, sinking frame. 


pont says: ‘I have fa troublerome eutane- 
the Harpers, entitled, ‘‘ Prairie Trayeller : or, | 


cured 
dressed in the extreme of fashion, and viewing oe disease by the use of the PERUVIAN SYRUP, and 
“ © take me to the door, mother ; Pat’s strange garb with a most quizzical look. neve, me it satisfaction to find that it is making 
‘ 


African forest. Its long side teeth, which are | 
pointed like those’ of‘ dog, and its glaring | 





ar x c nto confidence of the medica) profession, for 
|Hand Book for Overland Expeditions,” we | The sun shines warm to-day, ** Begar,’’ said he, *‘ dat is a most extraordi- | my settled conviction is that it deserves the. confidence, 
\ eye-balls are enough to frighten the boldest | copy a clever and charact Rese dote relat- | And let me watch the children nary coat!” The contrast between his own | "the Bee hoa ey " Tac feet 
hunter. When disturbed. it makes » fearful eee een aan ee Fur West | — On yonder green at play ; costume and that of the little old man, was | mend the PERUVIAN 8YRUP to any whore havin none 
outcry, which may be heard to the distance of| 8 ? nena : | Shall mm a mother, certainly very amusing. der them liable to Headache, Dyepeptic Complaints, 
many tnilés, and when woanded it will be sure | ih thn Repivte Sadinns I ya eagle Be well and strong as they ? vi Ne ee ee ve: Sonsse Dobie’ 
‘ ‘ | e' rs. 0c! iti tense nervous headaches, exhaustion, 
to follow its aséailant, and tear him to pieces, | srsand strangers, ond te the most importapate 0 Angtaipec A Ing of the May SAGACITY OF A DOG. | strength, Lfailed to obtain any relief until Itried the Pe: 
unless he is fortunate enough to escape, which | manner, ask for everything they see, especially | . a 8 Last week there were three girls and one bg. "hos. Whitte ty 
; : : bacco and sugar ; and, if allowed, they will |: ‘* My fet once more shall press the turf | boy skating on the pond in the centre,of the some time pact the PERUVIAN Grape ey Uling for 
is almost impossible. | to gar ; and, 1 » they Wi 09.) po past, UVIAN SYRUP. It gives me 
ioe ” ._| handle, examine, and occasionally pilfer such | ith-slow and feeble tread, Lynn Common. As they clustered thyether new vigor, buoyancy of spirits, elasticity of musele. 1 
«« While in the Ashira country,’” says an in- things as happen to take their fancy. The | 1 smell the apple blossoms the ice broke, and let them fall in. A gentle- pot Rabe | specially of Drops pit Reyibe claiets a 
telligent traveller, ‘<1 was hunting with the | proper way to treat them, is to give them at | In the trees above my head. man who was returning from his work in the With a greater prospect of susccse than ey “eluer weet. 
best Ashira hunter, Gambo by name, and we) (such articles as are to be disposed of, and And once again I'l! cull me, paper factory, in a wagon, with his dog, sine in use among us.’ 
were following the tracks of one, which seemed then, in a firm and decided manner, let them | ,A® I used in days of old, stopped and ran to the relief of the terrified, | gyrup cau be had on application te the cromitien gt the 
to avoid us. hen he a of me ‘understand that they are to receive nothing | The daisies and the buttercups, screaming company. As he seized hold of one | 37 L. CLARK & CO., P ri 
ing pursued, he made a stand Pov =~ say . In hues of shining gold. of the ladies to pull her out, the dog bit hold) * ~* +» Proprietors. 
while we werecrawling throu = Ore | A party of Keechis once visited my camp | «I know I shall grow stronger of the sleeve of another, and’ tugged and pulled) = CYPMAN BUILDINGS, 76 SUDBURY sr., 
startled us by the most a le cry pane | with their principal chief, who said he ha As the bright Es away ; to help her. Two moze gentleman came Up, | BOSTON. 
ever heard, yee 3 + fe e bat © | some important business to discuss, and de- And once again come bounding in but the weight of the three broke the ice, and Sold by Druggists generally in the United States. 
barking of a dog. 9 = i ve Thi pe in uaanged a gouncil with the capitain. | Asl or from my play. the first had a cold dipping. W hen all were| #8—1y 
three miles off, roaring li omy a - uatted |, .2{ter consent had been given, he assembled I will cull the bright y smh for you, safely out, one of the girls took off. her skates) a oy 
habitant of the forest ey hat and squatted | bis rincipal-men, and, going through the With their mingling leaves of green, and threw them on the ice. The dog seized | BY THE LATE FOREIGN MAILS. 
down, apd, uttering ight boot bi ie usual , ffeliminary of taking a diy smoke, he The sweetest atid tha rarest one, and shook it with vengeance, as it were AREY; PHANCIS MASON writes from Toungoo, China : 
ree ad hen maggie his ‘powerfuk:h js, | 2808, and with a great deal of ceremony, com- | That the eye hath ever seen. saying, ‘“‘ You are the cause of this disaster. — ‘There is no medicine in so constant demand as the 
© pevera , 


A |mnenced his pompous and flowery speech, which, ait 
then advanced a few steps and repeateg, tp like all chee ofa similar ponte emenntel > aa y oe % in fuer the skate till called 
meer = ee a ae a fos | to nothing until he touched upon the real ob- | A owes ts Aga ef ister. 
dea wi us. ’ 


4 aiways have it on hai 


I will tear you to ae He did not leave | £#!2 Miler, and J cannot faney the limit to ite sale did 
y his master.— Salem Reg- | buses Sotdene delay? nd. ease send me forty-cight 

















Kev G. &. Watrous, writing f: Sh 
jot of his vist. |My heart grows faint within me — tis tnuaaetai setae ttegee rut fn Riera 
him dead—I shodting Itintlnight through the” jo said he had travelled a long distance | A Waiting for the May.” FALLACIOUS EXCUSES. vf life. Ficaae forward tweive boxes, (via Caleutee) by 
heart, and Gambo through the neck. | over the prairies to see and have a talk with | . * « + . Years ago, I met a man, whose constant ex-| Si*40vportuuity. 1 enclose draft on Treasurer of A. 
| his white brothers ; that his le were hun- | The May month came in beaut: cuse for failing to accomplish any task allotted | v. B. C. thomas writes from Hen’ — 
| peop’ | y, y> 8 P y thada:—* ] am 
gry and naked. He then approached me with With its bursting leaves and flowers, to him, was: ‘Rome was not built in one | er ees ter ocean peas muller now on hand, and 
VARIETY. six small sticks, and, after shaking hands, The glad sun shone in brightness, day.”’ The other day, on visiting the county | circumstauces, two boxes’ senchee pmprapeeesceg ig 
laid one of the sticks in my band, which he | On its-leafy trees and bowers ; poorpowes. [ oat him ee and - pieneety pry ay «pte eager ag f med vdan ply A much ; but 
THe (| said re nted sugar, another signified tubac- And it shone upon a little grave. allu to the fact, that I had told him, while Sone, a ve ordered some from Rangoon, 
WHAT I any” - a om }eo, and the cee’ fine, pork, es, whisky, | In yonder aes dell, — = in the prime of life, that unless he ch pba hed oaks eee coe ineendy antpie = 
. | and blankets, all of which he assured me his And gently the soft sunbeams is motto, he would come to want, he added ; | tives, but also among the British officers and resiaents. 
The incident given below occurred about a | ple were in great need of, and must havo. | Through the apple blossoms fell. ‘* My motto is true, but I used it ina false at Baur A Sbolahodiae Res bane seats oee sonal, 
year since in New York :— | His talk was concluded, and he sat down, a Fe AE, sense. Rome was not built in one day, but in Bouton, Eng. Sune 4, 1859. 
On the of one of the wide streets, | parently much gratified with the graceful and Of the little ies vs bo many. Each of these many days were, how-| Mesers. Perry Davis & Bon: : 
there weas end where papers were sold, and | impressive manner with which he had executed Gees deediaiéien nea » Settenniage ever, days of earnest industry, to all who la-| your medicine. 1 was po apy oy open 5 | 
- 5 ag . wae sufes 
I used to buy all the papers I wanted there, | bis part of the performance. d tothe |, Which were his pride and joy. hea De foe a gelled py gg a 
| It then devolved upon me to respond to the uilds cities, and establishes na : , 
because there was's very nice boy who waitel| brilliant effort of the prairie orator, which | | The glad May month hed come at last, {ting idlenees and procrastination destroys |" "'*y caning 8 few doves, I was completely cuca. 
upon customers, and I was much pl we did in the following manner: After imitating | The child was far away, . them.’’ P. 8.—1 have recommended the same medicine to many 
his politeness and intelligence. e were soon | “* . 7 The Lord himself had called him pF be RG TERT TY of my friends for different complaints, and in every in- 
: his style for a short time, I closed my remarks 5 , 
ver friends. | 4 . To heaven’s eternal May. A BOOK-KEEPER stance it has had the desired effect of duing gcod. 2. W. 
4 good that John was the son of a poor by telling him that we were poor infantry sol- | OOK-. ! MaNcuastxn, Eng., May 31, 1859. 
a Canages | that he helped his mother a good diers, who were always obliged to go on foot ; / The following was received by a firm in Troy, | ,, #*ving tested the medicine called Fain Kitisx, n anu- 


faetured by Perry Davis & Son of Providence, in the 


deal by selling papers. I thought it was a that we had become very tired of walking, and AFRAID TO BE LAUGHED AT. IN ¥., in answer to an advertisement for a 


se ee ‘ a mt . de bes pod mye Paerace in speaking of ite 
ity a boy of his age (he was twelve years old) | Wow !ike very muc rile. | Surthermoro, "Never be deterred from saying or doing what | -keeper’* :— | eae amlteera selam at eae oper alge aan 
Facald 0 to be out in the wet cold weather — Pay tow oe Rove Fe . ge Pores 4 Revcca is right because people will laugh at you.—| Tror, January, 1860. triend Le ibe, (who had Just returne : from he States) 
so much, and have no opportunity of going to pe sticks, and imitating as nearly as j- Some boys are easily abashed by ridicule ; this) Sux :—I sees by yer notice in the print that | Killer whieh he had brought with hims and which 1 tcoh 
school. He did not seem to mind getting wet, | ile the mans of the okt’ ol one in his is a weakness which they should try by all | ¥° want a man to keep yer boaks, and I am a | internally, as he directed. The relief was immediate, 
but he one day informed me he should * love . - » Placed well dis man, of gude character, and used | #94 #0 satisfied was 1 of ite value as a medicine, that ! 
y hool. I like to study,” he | >#nd, whieh I told him was nothing more or means to overcome. Hear what a great writer to bs % books tn ‘the ‘ old ‘wodiit [| immediately sent over to New York for half « dozen of 

— ‘aod comatanne have a chance to cipher | less than a first-rate horse, and then the other, says on the subject :— | waied te tale: ho dehta ‘haul thay | Some Metinantaneeaeote erase ste 

’ 


c A ‘| yused to take them home nights and keep | to my family and to others who have used it, of westima- 
in the evening, but I never say anything to/ yee ¢ Al actoedy Sikes ae “« Learn from the earliest days to inure your them under my pillar safe and return them | p Megebrn y Wreewteae, all Binds hint? 
mother about school, she has ay trouble pot tm. Bee it suited his convenience. They Principles against the peril of ridicule ; you | €very morning safe for about two of the Amer- |“ Sold by all dealers in medicine 





without my fretting.’ I always love a boy looked’ at h other for some time without CaM no more exercise your reason if you live in | ican shillings, and if yer want me I will do s0| 

who speaks of or to his mother a tye nn May but! finally got u and walked oe, the constant dread of laughter, than you can for you. Write to A. C. D. and leave it at| THE GRAND AQUARIA, 
and I came to the conc asin ean toor an |and I was not troubled with them again. enjoy your life if you are in the constant ter- the Box, at the Post Office in Troy. ar mun 

ea ag Pagel yy a quite sociable, | | Ser Soar If you think it right to differ | - —— AQUARBRIAL GARDENS, 
interest in him, ’ betrtrarestt " 

and used to look for me regularly when the| JOHN RAWDOLER AWD. mus MOTHER, |%,‘ tites, and to make » point of morals, | RAIN IN EGYPT. 


| : f 21 BROMFIELD sT. 
Dade ceeitns amnhie and seal eka ro % gine aaa oer a Sir Archibald Alison, in his history of (HIS magniteent display of one of the most faseinat- 

One morning there were several people at | by his reading and social sur lings in the |insolence, but seriously and grandly—as a a a pong A Without more | aibition. oy hk nate ee ee 
the stand, and as John was very busy, I waited | school of scepticism and of the French Revolu- man who wore a soul o his own in his bosom, | we eo dhswer of drizaling nist imoistenine the | These Ocean Conservatories are filled with rare 
until he could wait upon me. Pretty soon a’ tion, declares that but for the early instructions | and did not wait till it was breathed into him 8 mrmerarts | | marine animals, imported and collected expressly to 


weekly papers were ready. | 








ntleman came quickly to the stand, and tak- | of his mother he should have been a contirmed by the breath of iashion.”’ surface of the soil. It 9 enid that it hae not aeivine Unease ct? ae ee 
ing up a Tribune, laid down two pennies (as | sceptic, and a scoffing infidel. ‘* When | can | | rained iy Egypt for 1700 years. A hashes Life Be th th 
he supposed) and ran on to catch the car that | just remember,” says he to a friend, “I slept | —_——-—— Saver of the Times writes from Alexandria, pis y' nea e Waters. 
was passing. When John saw the money he ‘in the same bed with my widowed mother.— | A WORD TO DAUGHTERS. | Oct. SI, 1860, a0 follows :—* Huglishmon' Gx- | , Opn say, sSenaars nates) from 9 A. M.t0 10 P. 


: - : . Admission 25 cents. Child vr 10, 15 . 
had thrown on the stand, he exclaimed ‘‘ why, | Kach night before she put me to bed, I repeat- Here is a scrap for our little ladies who read — their astonishment at the heavy rains we Seals vie pve faba 


he gave me twenty shillings for a penny,”’ and | ed on my knees before her the Lord’s Prayer, lately experienced, having come with the 











instantly started to overtake the gentleman, | and the Apostle’s Oreed ; each morning, kneel- | the Compani It is addressed to grown up erroneous impression that it never rains in EPILEPSY AND SCIATICA CURED! 
who stepped on the car just as John reached|ing in the bed, I put up my little hands in | daughters, but may be read by those who are Egypt.” Upon this, it is asked whether the LFYTTER PROM REV. J. M. GRAVES. 
“ 14 : he'hed only time : Meso =. | rain which is referred to by the above corres- oe ’ 
him. it started at once, ly | prayer in the same form. lessons, lam | not yet women grown : 4 is the fi 2h hs wm | stcsers. B. 0. & G:C. Wilson, 
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